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The HtBorie of 

T hat were his Lackics ; I cried hum, and welhgo to. 

But markthim uGtawordjO,heisastcdious ^ 

Asa tyred Horfc,arayling Wife, 

Worfethcnafmokie Houfe, I had rather liue 
With Cheefe and Warlike in a Windmill farre, 

Then feed on cat€k,and haue him talke to me. 

In any Summer-lTjburein Chrittendome. 

Mor. In faith h'e was a worthy Gentleman. 

Exceeding wellread and profited 
In ftrangc concealements, valiant as a Lion, 
Andwondrousa^able,andashoumifull 
As Mines of India: lliall I tcllyou.Coofen, 

He holds your temper in a high refpcdl, 

And curbs himfelfejcuen of his nafurall fcope. 

When you come croffe his humor,faith he docs ? 

I warrant y ou,tJiat man is not aliuc. 

Mightfo haue tempted him, as you hauedone,. 

Without the tail ofdanger and reproofe.* 

But doe not vfe it oft,let me intreat you. 

Wor, In faith,my Lord, you are too wilfullblame, , 

And finceyour comming hithcr,hauc doneenoueh 
To put him quite bcfides bis patience; 

You muft needs learnc,Lord, to amend this fault. 
Though fometimes it fhew greatnelfc, courage, blood. 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

¥et oftentimes it doth prefent harlh rage, 

^efe A of mannersjwan t of gouernement. 

Pride, hautinelfe, opinion, and difdaine; 

Theleaft of which hauntinga Nobleman, ' 

Loftth mens be^ ts,and leaues behind a fiainc 
V pon the beautie of all parts bcfides. 

Beguiling them ofeoromendation. 

Wdl,Iamfchbold,Good*iBanner‘s bcyourlpced 
neere come our wiues,and let vs take our leaues. 

Enter (jlendmeri with the Ladies, 
tj\€er. This is the deadly Ipight that angersme, 
my Wife can fpeake no Englifhy I no Welp}. 

MyDaugh;erweepes;(heeIenotpartwithyou,^ ^ 



Up 


Henry the Fourth, 

Shcelebc a fouldier too, fliecle to the warres. 

Her Good father tell her, that (he, and my hnntferey^ 
Shall follow in youtcondudfpeedily. 

Glendtwer fpeal^es t» her inwelfh, and fie anjweret 
him in the fame* 

Glen* Sheisdefperatheere, 

ApecHllh felfe-wil’d harlotry, one that no perfwafion can doc 
fioodvpon. 

** The Lady fieakes in WeJfi. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy lookes,that pretty welfh, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefefwelling heauens, 

I am too perfedt in,and but for lhame 
Infuch a parley fhould I anfwerethec. 

The Lady againe inWelfi, 
tMor, I vnderftand thy kilfes,and thou mine, 

And thatsa feeling difputation ; 

Butlwillneuerbe a truant loue, 

Tilll haue learhd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welfi as fweets as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a fairc Quecnc in a Summers bowre. 

With rauiftiing diuifion to jjer lute, 

Glen. Nay,ifthoumelt}thcn will ftterunne mad. 

The Lady fpeakes/^aiae in Welfi, 

Mw, 0,1 am ingnorance it felfe in this. 

Glen, She bids you on the wanton rulheslay you downe 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And Ihe will fing the fong that plsaftth you, 

And on your eyelids crownc the God of fleepe, 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauincirc. 

Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe , 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heauenly harueft teeme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

Mor. With all ray heart lie fit and hcarehcr fing, 

By that tiraewdli ourbookel thinkebe drawne. 

G/f», DofojandthofeMufitionsthat (hall playtoyow, 
Hang in the ay re a thoufand Leagues from tnence, 
And.fttaighttbey (hall be here, fit and attent. 
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